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This Is Mercury's Month.

is Mercury's month on the stage as evening slar. J
comes out from behind the sun to-
day. However, there is no use in looking for it unti] the
Intter part of the month, when it will be well out of the
solar glare, glittering Iike a gem in the cold sunset sky.

m

The Kttle planet

Another Chapfer of the New Van de Water Serial Here To-day

This Day in History. =

TH'IS is the anniversary of the death of John Millon' in.

1641. The famous blind poel, who composed the wdn-
derful “Paradise Losl™ after his sight was gone,

high not only as one of the greales! authors of all time,

but as a patriot and a man who fought for freedom.

The “Zepp’s” Passenger
' AN EXCT1ING AND ROMANTIC NEW SPY SERIAL
Modern Version of Cinderella Re-

vealed When Hat Dropped From
Zeppelin Fits Sir Henry.

*1¢ you'll just look Inside the lin-
Ing, sir,” Sinclalr suggensted

Bir Henry turnrd it up
whistied softly

“By Jove, It's a German bat ail
right™ he exclaimed. “Docsn't
Jook a bad shape, cilther™

He tried it on. Thers was & lit-
tie peal of laughter from the men
Phillppa hed ceassd Dher koilling
and was watching from the couch.
Eir Henry Inoked at himseif in the
looking-glose.

“Well. that's funny.” he n'bgrn--d_
*] shouldn't have thought it would
bave been so much too rmall for
me. Here, fust try how you'd look
in I, Mr. Lessingham.” he added,
handing it serosa 1o him

Tosaing bam accepled the sitoa-
tiou quite cooliy, and pinced the
Bat carefully on his hsad

“It doesn't fee! purticulurly com-
fortuble,” he remaried

“That may be~ Sir Henry fug-
gested, “because ¥ou have It on
wrong side foremost. 17 you'd fuxt
turn It round, T belleve you would
fio:d it a wary pood fit"

lessingham mt once ohered. Sir
Benry regarded bim with admirs-
tion

“Excellent™ he exclalmed “Took
& that, Philippa. Might hava beed
made for him, «h™

Lessingham looked at himself in
the glasa and ramoved the hat
from hin head? with some casusal
observation Ti= was entirely gt
bis easr. His hest turped toward
the door, which Mills was holding
open.

“Captain Criffitha, »ir"™ the
ter announced

Sir Henry groeled
briefly.

“Flow mre you, Griffiths™ he
said “Glad te see you Excuse
my costume, but I am just back

¥ from a flshing expedition. We are
=il admiring Mr. Lessingham in
bis magic hat™

Czptain Griffith shook hands

with Philippa, nodded to the othera,
and turned toward Lessingham.

“Put It on agaln, there's a good
fellow, Lasgingham.” Sir Henryr
begged. *“You see, we have found
a modern version of Cinderalla’s
alpper. The hat which fell from
the 2Zeppelin on to Dulchman's
Commeon fAte our friepll Tike s glove.
1 never thought the Germans made
such good hata, did you, Griffitha™

“I alwayw thought they imported
thelr felt hats™ Captain Griffiths

and

lat-

his vixitor

Weaning the
Baby

By Brice Belden, M. D.

HE weaning of a baby should
be supesintended by the
physician If weight ks not
properly gulned, or If there

are digestive disorders, tha physi-
#lan must adjust the constituents
of the baby's food eo as lo correct
the trouble. 1! i= exceedingly risky
for others 1o attompt to balance
properiy the fats, malta, proteln,
starches, and sogar which snter into
the composition of a child'a {ood

Five énily ferdinzs at four-hour in-
fervalz should be given Nothing ia to
be given at Tha five meals
fre 1o be reduced to three as soon
a5 cxpelient, first by omitting the
ercond meal and later the fourth
meal, so shat by the time the baby
fn (wo vears old he will be having
breakfast, 2 hoaavy meal in the mid-
dle of the day, and a light meal] st
Bight,

The appearance of
means that something
o miik is needed by the chiid,
continuance of an ali-ligutd
may spoil perfectly good
through leck of pse, and
development guffer an well

Broth '# geeful, provided it con-
taine furinaceous foad of me kind
Broth by iteelf s pol advizable,

The be vyegrtables o use dur-
ing the geos year sre spinach, po-
tatocs, ca and lettuce. Dried
beana, pras, and jentils are wval
uable. The fru which should be
given are c and
cooked banaras

The ‘vater which vegpatableas
are bLolied should itmelf be boil=4
down and added again to the veg-
etables when they are strained, aa
this waler ronteinsg vajiuable salts

Dry toast awieback,
and graham walsrs are
msdditions 1o the diet

~-Afler the s whied verr FEE.
minced meat, cabhuge. caunliflower,
parsnips, tur asparagun, bresd
and rollis may be given

Fea Savéd.

Dr. Abernethy, the known
Beottish surgeon, wak a man of few
words, but he otes met bia match
i & Woman slled xt his
houso in F shd sliowrd n
bend bnadly kmed and swaollen,
and the following dislogu=, opened
by the doctor, took place “Burn?”
“Eruiee ™ “Poultice. ™

¢ the woman cailed

LvRogus was ae follo
e “"Waree “Hore poullices
Tern daya lcinr Lthe woman made
another call, and this converastion
orcurred- - “Hetter™ *\Wel! Fere®
“Norhing.” exclalmed Ahe doctor
“Most scnslble woman | s=ver met

Az 1
Aisy Indade!

A pewerman
distrenningly
exhausted. to

alzso tirsd out

the testh
in addition
The
diet
tecth
general

1d

craugesn,

in

crackers,

all ooaefu!

wenl

Shn «
1ibnrg b

in

hoeme one
tharoughiv

returned

hot day
find
after spending the
gEreater part of day at the
washtiub. At the time La entersd
howesver., sha was seated, fanning
berself vigorour!ly. “Aln't ye gol
no supper™ he asked somewlhet
angrily “Enpper, fa 17" ks ark-
ed. "Go on wid you' e all tired
out from a hard day's wurruk in
the hate, an' come hame =an'
ask for yer supper! Alsy Indade
for you all day down in a nice cool
pewer:™

you

Lis bettar-hal? |

i
|

acknowledged. “Ts that really the
one with the German name ins'de,
whkich Misrs Nora brooght bome™

“This iz the gZenuine articie”
Lessingham mesented, tnking it from
his head and passing it on to the
neweomer. "Notwithstanding the
name instlde. I should still believe
that it was an English hat. It feels
too comforiable for anything else™

The commandant took the hat 1o
R lamp and examined it ecarefully.
He drew out the lining and Jooked
&l the wary round. Suddenly heo
#ave vent to a litie exclamation.

A Germnn's Hepdgear.

“"Flere are the owner's initlale™
he declared. “rather faint but still
diztinguizhable,—B. M. Hm! There's
no doubl about {ts balng a German

L

“I, M."Sir Henry muttered, look-
irz over his shoulder. "“How very
Intorexting! H M.,"” he repeated,
turpning o Philippa, who had re-
commenced her knitting. *“is i iny
fancy, or is thers something a little
tzziliar about that?™

“I am sure that 1 have no iea ™
Fhilippa replied, “It conveys noth-
ing to meS

There was a brief bat apparently
pointiess silance. FPhilippa's needles
flastied through her wool with easy
regularity, Legsingham appearad
to ba sharing the mild curivaily
which the others showed coneesrn-
ing the hat. Sir Henry was alaml-
ing with knitted browa in the ob-
vious attitude of a man seeking lo
remember something.

“B. M.,” he murmured softlr to
himsze!l. “There was some one I've
known or heard of Im England—
What's that, Millg¥"

“Your dinner is served, slr.” Milla,
whn had made n silent entrance,
wnneunced

Sir Henry apparantly thought mo
mor eof the hal or its possible own-
er. He threw it upon a neighbor-
ing wable, and his face expressed a
new interest in [ife.

“Jove, Im ravenous!™ bhe confras-
ed. “You'll excuse me, won't you?
Mills, gee that thepe gentlemen
have clgars and clgarettes—in the
biliiard room. | should think. You'll
find the young people there. I'll
coms In and have a game of pilla
katss™

The soldlers, with
Captain Griffithe, followed Sir
Henrr at once from the room.
Lessingham, however, lingered He
stood with his hands behind him,
looking at the closed door.

“Ars you goiag to stay and talk
nonsense with me, Mr. Lessing-
bam?™ Philippa asked

“If 1 may,” be answered, with-
out changing hia position.

Pullippa looked at bim curious-

“Deo wyon pes ghosts throuogh that
door™

Ho shook his head

“Do you know,” he sald, as he
peated himself by her side, “there
are times when I find your hus-
band quite interesting.™

two roung

CHAPTER XIIL
Phillppa Asks Esplanation.

Philippa leaned back In ber place

“Exactly what do you mean by
that, Mr. Lessiugham™ she de-
manded.

He shook himself free from a
curious scose of unreality, and
turned towards her.

“I must comfean™ he said, “that
sometlimes your hbhusband puzsle:
me" .
“Not nearly #o moch as he puz-
zles me.,” Philippa retorted, a Iit-
tie bitterly.

“Has he always been 20 deaper-
ately Interested in deep-sea fish-
ing ™

Philipps
dern

“More or less, buot
to this extent. The thing has be-
folne an obsession with him late-
1. It you are really going to
stay and talk with me, do you

M we don't dircuss my hus-

Just now the =ubject
A painful ons with me™
can quite understand that™

shrugged her shoul-

ia

think of Captain
askhed, a httle

da vou
Gritfithas zhe
abruptls
*I have
about him.
real imporian
“He ls military commander hore*
Lessingham nodded thoughtfully,
“I suppose that means that he |a
the man who ought to be on my
track.” he observed
“I shouldn't be In the least sur-
rrised to hear that was" FPhil
ippa maid drily “I bave told von
thiat he came and asked about yon
the olher g4t when he dined here
He seemeidl perfectly satisfled then
but he is here agaln tonight
see Henry., and he never vialta any
where in an ordinary wayr™
“Are you uneasy abou: me?

thought nothing more
4 IT Is Be of any

he

L]

Laz-
singhem Inquired

“I am not wure” aha paswersd
frankly. mes [ am almost
terrified and would give anyvthing
to hear that »ou wers ati your way
kome I realize

TSamet

And al other times |
are really ver= slaver, that
i likely to happen te you,

rud that the piaces will prem duller
tlan ever when you do g0

“That 1s very kind of you he
said. “In any ease, [ fear that my
hallZfay will sonn be com'ng ta an
end"

“Your hollday ™ she repeated. “Ta
that what yim call L™

Tind Galsed No Information,

“It has been Hitle elne’ ha repliad
indiffarently, “There t¢ nothing to

be learnt here of the alighites) mill-
tary slpniflcancs*

"We told you that wlien yau ar-

rived,” Phillppa reminded Liim

“I wan perhaps foolish not to be-

Neve you™ he achnowleds)

“5n LIS HIrneyY
through the claude has endes in fall-

ure, I wha weni un, a o-

that ye

Your exciling
afier nll
ment ar twa lalep

“Fallure? No, I should nnl eall 1t
falinre™

“You have really mades somas dis

E3

Miss Pauline Gold-
mark, of New~York,
who has been appoint-
ed manager of the
Women’s Service Sec-
tion of the Govern-
ment Railroad Ad-
ministration in Wash-
ington.

The Danghters of Poffmoster-General Burleson,
Sidney and Luey, now Mrs. Edward Grimes,
Both in the Naval Reserve. L

Chief Yeowoman
Catherine J.Webster,
who sacrificed aluera-
tive position to work
for Unele Sam. She
has under hed juris-
diction fourteen em-
ployes.

| The Powerful Katrinka Didn’t Pay Much Attention to the Man-trap Street Car Doors.

By FONTAINE FOX

1

never qguite

Coyrabi,. 1L wr the Whealer ora-tioala

eal® I names -
| “In_ my esuntry.”
“wn no not walt 1o ask. Wa take™
“Renl Prucsianism” shis muarmer-
ed_ *{ really think you had better
Tou are adonting

coverfes, then?™ phe Inquired Adu- I -
blousiy, I “Ta It Irlan or ne™
*1 have mude 1he prealest discoy - |

he answared,
“Millipps ™ | prisle

Hir @

wfeaf
rain~d
fiad Jov

ery in the wi Lruws wern N

Her cynhrows wars gently ralsed, I than ewer Her muuih
tlie corneis of her moulh guiversd,
her eyen fell,

“Deny me! In (hls quisd apol?™ she

sighed,

AL | Eo berk
their weiboda™

| (To Be Continued Tomorrow.)
/ Copprighi, 1718 Litts, Beees & Ca

share
alluriog
“Heally
eluimed
the right

rury
Mr. Lascinehnm™ ghe o5-
“n I piven you
o eall we by wy Chrislian

rver
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'Advice to the

Lovelorn

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.
Is This Father Justified?
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:
I am deeply In love with a
young lady who, I am sure, re-
turns my feelings. She ia sore-
Iy needed at home and could
not leave her father and two
voungor brothers, for whom
she kropan house. Her (ather,
although she has toid.him that
she would leave him If we
could not both live with the
family, haa begged hor not to
marty. He will pot consent to
our living in his home, and
rould pot manage without ber
help. He has wclways treated
me well and says that T would
ba the only ona whom, {f be
were so dispased, he would al-
low hin danghter to marry.
Conditions have been like this
two jcars THOS. A
Thia is your swectheart’s prob-
jem, rather than your own I
should ssy. And her course world
doubtless depond largely on her
age. If she is a minor, the father
w acting within his rights in re-
serving the young housekesper foe
his own commforiabie, ure,
But if she In fully zroewn, I do pot
to her mar-
ahow of reason,

doea ngt an-
hm s

rxclusive

gar how he csin ob
riags with sps
particulariy as s
tend to abandon

| T

A Dangerous Temptation.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

Kecently I became acquainted
with a very wealthy old gentle
nan,. He la aboul six:y, and |
am only eighteer. Thia man is
evntinually telling hover
muah his Inoves me, much agninst
my projestations, T hava naver
guns anyw lers with him, 1 am
ennpidared beautiful, and he Is
alwayn telling me

But hia has A wifsa and two
danghtors nlder than myself,

] dnrw the whole thing ja ab-
psurd, He has bherged ma o po
ta a akaw with him and for sup-
por afterward, and T am think-
Ing very sericusly of going ta
ploaase him, Lecanss it seemp tm-
poanibin Lir escaps him |

This is & torrible 1empintion,
and 1 am dalng svaryihing 'n
my powar to withatand it Puat
it is very hard, bacunas | am
Itving alone and have nothing
1o xtop me, M Db
Your weem to undorstand thor-

ouchly the dangerous situntlon yon
are In, ko thet what yYou need s
nnt an much adviecs g3 firmness o
recint this «lderlr man's invita-
tione, Summon a'l Your resislancs
for a definite prrmansnt No,
This man has no right 10 ask yon
to go ont alyne with him, Tell him
ne, and remsin dead (s aaylhing

me

#0

L LT

The Heart Breaker

A REAL AMERICAN LOVE STORY

Mildred Speculates on Arthur’s
Feelings Toward Her to the
Annoyance of Her Sister. !

By Virginia Terhune Van
de Water. :

(Copyright, 1015 star Co)
CH ) v

N sllence the two sisteras went

I softly upstairs. The dJdoor of

Mrs. Higgion' room was oprn,
and she called out a sleepy good-
night to them. When Honora had
switched on the light in tha Iarge
front room which she and Mildred
shared, the youpger girl spoka

*You wmre very quict, Honera
Whatl's the matter™

“Nothing,” the bider girl Lried to
speak naturally.

1 thought perhaps you had ever-
heard what Arthur said to me as ho
told me good night,” MHdred went
on. "It sounded wery mysterious,
dida't 1t? 1 den't really know m¥y-
salf what it's all sbout—but he
asked me earller in the evening fn
let him know what I would be
doing tomorrew night. He wants
to eall i I am Lo be at home”

“I ®es,” was the brief comment
alicited by thia bit of information.

“What are wa going to be doing
anyway ™ Mildred questioned. il

“Lat me think.” Honorn evaded,
an if trying to remomber sorme en-

“Sunday night-—lsn't

'hma and far away,
white with

™
a little Inward siruggle with her
suspicions and inclinations If she
to remain al home, the might share
with her sister the plessure of Ar-
man would have an hour or two
slons with Mildred—which was
Her better Impulses conguered
=] think,” she sald, “that T will go
Engilshman who is preaching al
Agatha's church tomorrow night. T
bim, and she has to go outl alone so
often that [ llke to go with her,
“All  right*
Thera certainly was no shadow of
*You ecertainly are good, my dear,
to be Eo willlpg to trot arcund with
®oid, of course, but things she liken
bore me."”
firmed. “And you won't be bored
sither tomorrow night If you have
Mildred shrugged her shouldera
Puss in Boots
By David Cory. -
‘er.. jet ua see where we
ian the Iast story. Oh,
pow [ remember. He
of my Lord of Carabas where his
father, the famous Pusa in Boots,
You remember that the Ark _had
come up to the window of Puas
out and lanto bad, hardly knowing
what he was doiag. for it was lats
ty-sleepy. Well, when he woke up
the next morning. be was surprised
jumped out of bed and ran over
to the window to look out, he saw
den.
So Puss quickly palled om his red
him And, b my! How glud his
father waa! And them Puss sat
adventures. and after that thoy
both went Inside the castle to sre
Wall, as the days went by -
tle Puss took walks with his father
and ons day as they both sal down
to reat., they heard a Uny wveoice
*Twinkle, twinkls, twinkley,
Tell me where you would like
Owver tho
Doewn to the ocean
Or go with me to a Lttle houme
Where lives a pretily tiay whits
“Who are ynu™ asked Pum, for
he couldn't =ee anybody, and pelth-
so strange, for he was pretty old,
you know.
roral stables,” mnd then down from
a tres flew n little =wallow.
Junior’s father ‘T have seen you
many times, Put where is the little
mouss house voty speall of 7
“Follow me™ paid the zwallow,
fanny litile bouse at the foot of &
bl oak tree, “There's whern zhe
Fo Pues and his father walked up
and knocked on the front door, and
nut of one of the upper windows,
for ahe wans a vory timid little area~
door without first looking out of
the window
twn cats knorking on my front
Acar™ and then ghe slammed down
grandfather clock In the corner of
the room
I'm hiding behind the elnelk,
&0 pleare go away, for 1I'm sorry to
1 haven't put on my new froci ™
=, wall, we'll ecall another
then he and Hip father went back
‘e allaw flew
back o the
an old owl wha lived o by what
rowan, and
in the nezi stor» yon
what haprpaned mfiter that,

furlher he may say.

While she spoke rhe was dmving
sald she had no plans snd expected
thur Bruce's company. If not, the
probably what he wunted.
with Mra. Higgina to hear that
know Mrs. Higgins wants 1o hear
UM Tighte Midred refolned.
dlmppointment in her cloar oyes,
Mra Higgion She ls as good as

“T won't be bored” Honora af-
Arthur hers with you."

Jr.
left little Puss Junior
was back once more at tho castle
was Major Domo.
Jualor's room and he had stepped
at_night and 1 guess he was pret-
as be could ba 'And when Dhe
his old father sitting in the Far-
top boots and ran down to mes
down and told bim all about his
my Lord and Lady Carabas
throttgh the country and the woods,
nay; >
to go
ray.
house ™
er could his father; but that wasn't

“I'm the rwallow who lives in the

“0Oh, yer, [ know you" said Puss
and pretiy soon they came to &
Hven™ chirped the swillow
pretty roon a4 Hittls mouse Jooked
ture and never oponed her front

‘Merey me™ aha cried, "Hers are
the window and hid behind the ald
“INekory, dickery dock,

2ay
time,” maid ittie Puss Jinlor. and
o the castle, smd L

lee and told

n [nemy thing Mins fourey
aliall hesr

(Copyright, 1018, Dayid Cary.
Te Bs Contlmned
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‘has deveioped and betoms

“Perbaps not—yet, I don't know,
for Arthur is not wildly exciting
sither. Do you koow that sipce my
talk with that Hilten chap today,
Arthur seema dreadfully ambition-
less and peplesa?™

Not Withowt Ambitidu.

“He ia not ambitionless, and ned
‘paplens’ either.” Honora defended
Bim. “ie {5 just thé product of s
environment, He has slways had
bis own way, and It's beeh an easy
way at that Fot now he has reach-
ed tho piico wheme he appreciatas
that he must work. You wil find
that he will prove quite equuil i
what’s ashead of him." B .

“You like bim better aven tham'
you used to. don't you, Honoratie

The question was asked with wneh
abagiute guilclessnoss that Hoserm
was annoyed at her fecling of eme
barrasamaent. ~ -

“f alwars Hked Dim™ she rejoln-’
ed, “even whan we wers kids te-
gether, May be 1 do like him bel-
ter now than [ used o, becanes |
more interosting. "

“Well, to me he seema just about
as ha always did" Mildred com=-
mented with s yawn, "I must con- '
fesr, howaver, ihat he has a way of
looking at ma that he never used 18~
have—and thst tickles me.”

“] have sotloed JL." her sister com-
mented, dryly.

Mildred laughed as if finttered by
the admission. N

“Oher chaps Besidea Arthur
looked at me llke that™ shs cof-
tiaued. “But until this fall be has
riwayn soemed to take me for
granted. Now he acts as If he had
come to the conclusion that [ am
actually worth whila™

To this Honora made o repig.
Enhw could think of noma to maka,

It was when the lights were out,
and the two girls were in thelr re= |
speciive beds that Mildred spoke)
agpain, |

“] say, fMonora, what &0 you I-‘

i

i

poss Arthur wants to talk to me
about tomorTow might?  Nov that
I know you have declded to make sm '
engagement for that evening, Tdon'sy)
mind telling you that ho ssked ™
especisily If he conld ree me
1 was just wondering——" i
She stopped, and her sister, aftes
waiting for her to complets the
gentence, demanded s .
“What wers you wobndering™ .
*Oh, #bthing—in & way. Only W
would ba funmy—wouldn't itf—if
Arthur should be planning to- tall
me that he Is falling in love 'l.__.

me ™
Not a Nlee Thought. i

*Don’'t’™ Honora's exclamation
was sudden and stern. “T meanm™ |
she went on to explain her impetus =
onity, “that It is not quite nice, my
dear—do you think it is*™—for a gird
to speculate gbout the possible af=
fertion of an old friend. like Ar-
thur?™ o >

“Parhape, If T was sure that T
cared for him in a serious way, R
might not be nice™ Mildred re-
joined. “But as matters atand, T |
do not see why I should not dis=
cuss his feelings for me™

“Perhaps it's all right” Honors
sald, more geatly, "It ;
me—that's alL”

“Well, nothing that any man can
say or do would surprise me, I
gEuess.” the younger sister remarked,
with a giggle. “My, dbut I'm sleepy!
I'm glad tomorrow's going to be
Sunday. so that [ can sleep as Iale
as I like. Good-night, Honey!™

"Good-night, dear,” Honora re=
plied,

She supposed that MMdred's sas
picions were correct and that A
thur Druce was In love with the
girt whom be had hitherto regparded
a5 a pieasant little friand.

The probabllity made Honams
draw in hor breath sharply. Thesy
as zhe rememberesd Mildred's decle
rations with regard to her gwm foul

wondered If the ohill

L
!

he
learn to care for him? If ool
wourld he gel over his affection fal
her? 4

Hers Homora 4
turned her mind from . the :
Suflficient unto the dey was the 'oell
—or the good—ihereof.

Te Be Costiseed

The Irish Touch.

Pat Magulro had betn misbehae
ing, and was brought before Nl
commanding officer, ‘charged fo@
the third time with drenkenness.

Pal stated his side of the case
all the elogquence at his eco
but the ecolonel was

“Light dava in the gusrd roemi™®

he said sternly. Buot as be wrote
tha “%" on tha defaniler-shest e
pen spluttered. Pat noticed this and
leaned forward, “Thry if "twill make
a “0" anny aisier, sorr™ ha sug=
gested In a persunsive whisper.

According to the Titlel
A well-kntwn artint tells of am
tmusing colloguy which took place
in an art gatlery between Lwo young
waomen zhoot = copy of Millste
“lann 44 One of the young
women was sarried anvayiby her o=
“How beautiful! Haw
fu What art!™ she %=
claimed.  “Above all, how nabursl™
Then, afirr a paures, “Hot what are
those people doing?™ Drawisg nelrs
er the titie, She was ef=
Hektoned =0Oh, now | see! Glonse
ing millet! How wonderfull Mew

beautiful

S e.

A professsr who was noted
hin  dbsent - mindednesa retor
kome one night from s sclientifie
meoting, wstill ponderiag the subs
$ect uf his lectnre, He had reached
1 reoam when he heard & nole®
which seemed to come from
the bed “is anyone there™
avked "Nu, professor.”
the Intrndds. who knew the profemns
ror's progliaricies, “That’s '
T waa posilive some ons vm
my bed!" commsated the learned
man,

1l




